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On Special Service.
it was already growing dusk when
the Staunton Battery of Horse artil-
lery returned wearily to camp after
hours of hard field drill, the men ever
consclous that no evolution, however
trivial, was being overlooked by
“Stonewall” Jackson, sitting astride
his sorrel on a little eminence to the
left, his stern face unrelieved by even

the semblance of a smile.

The winter quarters of the Staunton
artillery were slightly off the main
road and I remained for some time
overseeing the care of the horses be-
fore approaching the hut where the
noncommissioned officers had mess.
We were all of us still at the table,
discussing the incidents of the drill,
when a lieutenant appeared suddenly
in the doorway.

“Sergeant Wyatt?” he
{briefiy.

I arose to my feet.

“Here, sir,” I answered in some sur-
Pprise.

“You are requested to report to
lGeneral Jackson at once; his head-
quarters for tonight are at Coulter's
farm, on the dirt pike. You will ride
wyour own horse.”

Five minutes later I was guiding
my own horse down the dark road,
bending low in the saddle, obsessed
with a feeling that this miseion,
whatever it might turn out to be,
promised a change in my fortunes.

It was an ugly path, rutted deep by
artillery wheels, and dangerous for
the horse. I was an hour reaching
the Coulter house, a double log cabin,
some fifty feet or more back from the
road. It was with some difficulty that
1 made my way through the obstruct-
ing guard to the steps, where an officer
took my name at the closed door, die-
appeared in a sudden blaze of light
and I stood there silently in the
shadows walting.

Ten minutes must have elapsed be-
fore the door opened again and I
heard my named called. It was a
rough appearing, commonplace in-
terfor. A sturdy fire burned in the
fireplace, and three lamps {llumined
the scene, revealing the presence of
five men, among whom 1 instantly
recognized Ewell, Ashby, together
with Jackson, and his chief of stafl.
The fifth occupant of the room sat
alone in one corner, his face partially
concealed, revealing little other than
a fringe of gray whiskers. Jackson,
geated behind a table littered with
papers and maps, glanced up at the
announhcement of the orderly, and I
came instantly to attention, my hand
lifted in salute. The general's stern
blue eyes surveyed me intently.

“Sergeant Wyatt, Staunton artll-
lery?"

“Yes, sir.”

“How long, may I ask, have you
been in the service?”

“8ince May, ‘61, sir.”

“Ah! indeed. And your age?”

“Twenty-four, sir.”

He made some remark aside to the
aAlde, who nodded back, and pointed to
a map before them.

“You are a younger man in appear-
ance than 1 had expected to see, ser-
geant,” Jackson sald slowly. “Yet [
have learned within the last year to
have confidence in young men. War
is a swift developer of manhood. Your
colonel speaks of you In the highest
terms and informs me that you are
a native of Green Briar county.”

“Our home was at Lewisburg, sir.”

“Then you are doubtless intimately
scquainted with that section?”

“Very well, indeed, general”

Jackson sat motionless and in sl
lence for what seemed a long while,
his grave eyes on my face, but his
mind evidently elsewhere, one hand
unconscionsly crumpling a folded pa-
per. Ashby moved his chair, causing
it to crunch noisily on the floor, and
the commander aroused at the un-
wsual sound.

“By any posaibliity are you relaled
to Jufige Joel Wyati?T" he gquestioned
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“In & measure—yes,” I replied
promptly. “It was hardly safe for her
to remain there alone. The county Is
fllled with Unlon sympathizers, and
roamed over by bands of guerrillas,
claiming allegiance® with both sides,
but sparing no ome. At presemt, I
understand, Federal troops have been
sent there from Charleston and are
in control.”

“Your information is partially cor-
rect; but in order to perfect plans
now contemplated I require a still
more definite knowledge of existing
conditions. I need to know accurate-
ly the number and distribution of the
Union forces in Green Briar, and also
more complete information regarding
those irregulars who are in sympathy
with us, as well as the character of
their leaders, Judging from the rec-
ommendation glven you by Colonel
Maitland I felt that you were peculiar-
ly adapted to render this service. How-
ever, Bergeant Wyatt, I propose stat-
ing plainly that this may prove an
exceedingly dangerous detail, and if
you declde to accept it, it must be
done as a volunteer.”

He paused questioningly, and I drew
& quick breath, realizing suddenly the
serlousness of the situation and the
importance of my decision.

“I am perfectly ready to go, sir.”

Ewell broke in impatiently with his
high-pitched voice.

“May I usk if It be generally known
in Green Briar that you are enlisted
in the Confederate service?”

“To but very few, sir,” I answered,
turning to look across at my unex-
pected questioner: “To none I am at
all likely to encounter. My mother and
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“You Are

Requested to Report to
General Jackson at Once.”

I left the county at the first outbreak.
My father's afiiliations were with the
Union element.”

“Most fortunate. Nothing could be
better, General Jackson. The gser-
geant can very safely travel as & Fed-
eral officer in search of recruits. The
matter_of papers cam, of course, be
easily arranged.”

Jackson turned toward his aide.

“What Federal troops-are now gar-
risoning Charleston, Swan?”

“An Ohio brigade, with a regiment
of Pennsylvania cavalry. There is also
a company of heavy urtillery outside
the town.”

The commander leaned his head on
his hand.

“It was not my original plan to
send you into the lines of the enemy
in a Federal uniform. However, Gen-
eral Ewell's judgment {8 probably cor-
rect. Have you & late army list there,
Colonel Swan?™ *
gir, issued the fourteenth.”

ment?” - .
“Third m ‘Btates cavnl!y Have

curely wrapped, together with saber
and revolvers, Sergeant, do you de-
sire a better mount?”

good traveler,™

“Then that will be nll Kline; ex-
cept, of course, complete Federal cav-
alry equipment for the horse.”

The officer saluted.and disappeared,
the door Instantly closing behind
him, cutttng off the hum of volces
without. There was a moment of si-
lence.

“You had better retain your present
.dress until after you leave the valley,”

counseled Jackson, slowly. "Bwun
will furnish you with a pass, which
should be carefully destroyed after
pasging our plekets at Covington. It
will be of no service to you beyond
that point. My best wishes for your
success, Sergeant Wyatt.”

He stood up, and | felt the firm
grasp of his hand. Then Ashby grip-
ped my shoulder.

“"Wyatt,” he said kindly, “if you
ever desire to chmnge your arm of
the service, you are the kind of man I
want to ride with me."

1 smiled in appreciation, but before
1 could answer, the man who had been
sitting eilently- In the corner arose,
and stood erect in the light. The
gleam of the lamp instantly revealed
his face, still shadowed by the wide
hat brim, the firm, bearded chin, the
gravely smiling eyes.

“General Ashby,” he sald with quiet
dignity, “Sergeant Wyatt, I am sure,
performs this important duty without
thought of reward. It is the South
that has need of such men in every
branch of her service.” He came for-
ward, and extended his hand cordially.

“T am General lLee, and am very
glad to greet, and wish God speed to
the son of Judge Wyatt. If you return
in safety, you will report to me In
person at Richmond. General Jack-
son will so arrange with your battery
commander.”

They wers =all upon their feet,
standing in respectful attention. I
murmured something, I scarcely knew
what, bowing as I backed toward the
door. And this was Lee—Robert E.
Lee—this man with the kind, thought-
ful face, the gentle voice, the gravely
considerate manner. And he had
greeted me In words of personel
friendship, had spoken to me of my
father. I know I-stralghtened to sol-
dierly erectness, every pulse thrilling
with a new resolve, A moment I stood
there, my eyes on the one face I saw
before me, and then went out into
the darkness, The orderly closed the
door.

CHAPTER 1L
An Unwelcome Companion.

It was in the chill of a cold, gray
morning that I rode into Strasburg,
jogging along at the rear of a squad-
ron of Fifth Virginla savalrymen who
chanced to be headed for the same
place. These found quarters in the
town, but I proceeded & mile or more
south on the valley plke, until I
reached a single-roomed cabin, heavy
wooden shutters barring the windows,
the door closed and securely fastened.
The place to all appearances was de-
gerted, and had been for a long while.
Although situated scarcely a hundred
feet back from the walley turnpike,
which was never without ita travelers,
and along which armies marched and
countermarched, the surroundings
were those of a remote wilderness. 1|
dismounted, and leading my horse,
pressed a difficult passage through the
bushes. To my surprise the rear door
stood slightly ajar, and my eyes per-
ceived the movement of an {ll-defined
shadow within.

“Hello there!™ I called out, yet in-
stinctively drawing & step baekward.
“Is there any room here for a tired
man 7"

The tall, engular figure of a moun-
taineer Immediately appeared In the
doorway, and a gray, wrinkled face,
scraggly bearded, looked forth, the
eves glinting and filled with sus-
plelon.

‘“Wal, who be ys, an’ whut do ye
want yere?”

“] am a soldler;” 1 replied, rather
shortly, not particularly pleased with
either the man’s appearance or man.
ner. “Myself and horse are about
worn out. I mistook fthis for a de-
serted cabin.”

“Whar be ye boualt an’ whut may

y h' mef"
it pressed and sent Yere at once, se-

“No, llr.lwhom is fresh anda'-

“Cowan,” 1 miored pmmrll;.
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'mdo A mistake."
*Ho! Yed
Cowan's boys
“No. I am a son of Widow Cowan,
over on Cul creek.”
There was not the faintest glim-
mer in the cold, blue eyus, no evidence
of any recollection in the wrinkled
face. His jaws rose and fell on the
tobacco which extended his cheal.
. “J don't reckon I’ve been over that
way fer nigh on fifteen year,” he said
at last reflectively.  “An’ somehow I

don't just recall no Widow Cowan—
but I know ol’ Ned mighty well. He's
took to the brush with his whole breed
gince this fracas started, an’ som’
an' sent the

cusses burned his house,

The Figure of a Mountaineer Appeared
in the Doorway.

ol' woman after 'em. It's plumb hell
in Green Briar, Maybe yer & Cowan,
but I'm d——d if ye look like eny o'
thet outfit ever 1 see afore. What
part o' the army wus ye with?"

“Bixty-fifth Virginia — Covington
company, Captain Daniels.”

The older man chewed awhile in si-
lence, evidently impressed with the
seeming frankness of th® reply. =

“Wal, ye mout be a Cowan, o
course,” he admitted reluctantly.
“Enyhow I reckon it don’t make no
great difference, fer if ye be goin’ ter
Green Briar we kin ride awhile ter
gether. Two is better than one these
days. Hitch yer hoss out thar in the
scrub alongside o' mine, an’ then come
in yere. We'l eat a bite fust, an' then
lie down a spell, fer I've been a-ridin’
most o' ther night myself,”

His voice was hardly as cordial as
his words sounded, but I felt It best
to accept the rather surly invitation,
I led my horse down the dim path in-
dicated, until I came to where the
other animal—a rangy, ill-groomed
sorrel—was securely hidden. I had
blindly stepped into a trap, but jusi
what kind I could not as yet détern
mine, 1 must win the man’s confi-
dence, and learn what I could. The
fellow, whoever he might prove to be,
was evidently in concealment. -

Whoever he might prove to be—spy,
scout, bushwhacker or deserter—be
yond all question he possessed inti-
mate knowledge of the country lying
beyond the Alleghenies, He knew the
existing conditions there, and was ac-
‘quainted with the people. Once his
confidence could be fully secured, pro-
viding his sympathies were with the
cause of the South, as was most prob-
able, his information would be of the
utmost value. Reticent as he was,
suspicious and close-mouthed, a sllen
typical mountaineer, he could su
be induced to let fall some scrap of
information. And somewhere along
the way an opportunity must surely
arise whereby I might escape from his
company, if such a move became
really desirable.

Revolving thess thoughts rapidly in
my mind, I returned to the hut, care-
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dollar size bottiés for sale at all drug

True love Is always able to dispense
with the valuable a.dvlco of outsiders.

Most particular women use Red Cross
Ball Blue. American made. ﬁmtopluu.

At all good grocers. Adv.

Anyone can make predictions, but
fow can compel them to stay pre-
dlcm.

Unruly Gorgonzola.
Diner—Waiter! Bring me some
Gorgonzola, '
Waiter—Yes, sir.

Diner (a ' few minutes later)—
Waiter! This Gorgonzols has eaten
all my bread.

-

Starting Right.

“Mary,” said the young lady's fa-
ther, “do you think your young man
will bring home the bacon?"

“] imagine s0,” said the daughter.
“He's pretty good at bringing home
the bonbons now."”

Evidently Nat Particular,

At & trial in the court of common
pleas in Sandusky, O., in 1872, sev-
eral citizens were subpoenaed to tes-
tify as to the character and habits of
A— B—, defendant. Among the num-
ber was an ex-probate judge of grave
demeanor. The state’s attorney asked
this gentleman if he was acquainted
with the defendant, and he replied,
“YG!.'

“Are you sufficlently acquainted
with the defendant to know his gen-
eral habita?”

NY“' ..lr‘ll

“Are they good or bad?”

“Fair.”

“Now, sir, do you before this court
and jury testify that you are in the
habit of associating with the same
kind of company as this defendant?”

“Oh, yes; I associate with all grades
of company, from lawyers up.”

HARD ON CHILDREN

When Teacher Has Coffes Habit.

“Best 18 best, and best will ever
live, When a person feels this way
about Postum they are glad to give
testimony for the benefit of others.

A school teacher down in Miss. says:
*“] had been a coffee drinker since my
childhood, and the last few years it
bhad injured me seriously.

“One cup of coffee taken at break-
fast would cause me to become so
nervous that I could scarcely go
through with the day's duties, and this
nervousness was often accompanied
by deep depression of spirits and heart
palpitation,

“I am a teacher by profession, and
when under the infiuencse of coffee had
to struggle against crossness when in

Postum, so ] purchased a package and
madeo it to direc-
tions; found it excellent flavour,
mm
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